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Miss Pollyanna Pepper and Mr. Poddy Pea 
Went strolling, down the garden path to 
see what they could see; 


They waded through a tiny stream, then F 
climbed a fence close by i 
And sat upon the topmost rail, their drip- ri 


ping, feet to dry. 


“Hark! Hark!” cried Polly Pepper. “Is that 


a band I hear?” 
“It surely is,” said Poddy, “and it must be 


quite near.” 
“Oh, that is soldiers’ 


music!” “So it 
is,” said Poddy 
Pea; 
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“I’m very lad that 
we climbed 
high, for now 


well plainly 


see. 


Just then, in sound- 
quickstep 
marched by 
the garden 

"wall 

A queen's own royal minstrels, ten pars- 
nips, brave and tall. 

Their caps of 3reen were slowin}, their 
uniforms of white 


Were gleaming, in the sunshine as they 
stepped left, then right. 


“Oh, look, here comes the queen herself!” 
exclaimed youn, Poddy Pea, 

And there atop 

a red, red rose, 

sat stately 


Miss Queen 
Bee. 


SS 
A 
| 


WEE WISDOM 


Her robes were shining, black and gold; a 
diamond dewdrop crowned her; 

Twelve big, bronze beetles pulled her 
coach, while red ant Zuards marched 
round her; 

Above her flew the firefly planes, in strict 
aircraft formation, 

While humming, birds and dragon flies 
swelled loud the aviation. 

Behind her came her soldiers brave, an 
army strong, and bold, 

Who carried neither swords nor guns, but 


where all could behold, 


On high, they waved a banner made of 


sunbeams and cloud fleece; 
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And on the banner littered the magic 
slogan, “Peace.” 
All living, in the garden were the soldiers, 


proud and true, 

Toads, cabbages, and lizards, and snails and 
carrots too; 

The wiggly worms and tadpoles kept time 
with the dandelions, 

While blushing, beets and clovers marched 
beside youn, rhubarb scions. 
Thendown jumped Polly Pepper,and down 

jumped Poddy Pea. 


“Please let us join 
your ar- 
my,’ cried 
Polly in 
her 
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“We like your lively music and adore your 
200d queen, too. 

We'll be most loyal subjects; let us enlist, 
please do!” 

As one they answered quickly: “Garden 
peace we wish for all; 

We welcome to our standards every one, 
both great and small. 

Our homes are in the garden, God’s earth is 
for each one, 

We'reall his livin? family—share rain and 

cloud and sun.” 


Thus little Polly Pepper and lively Poddy 
Pea 


Found places in an army that was movin}, 
swift and free. 
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With quick steps born of gladness fol- 
lowed they that banner high, 

As breezes waved its magic against the 
‘garden sky. 


Lon, years ago this happened, in a garden 
far away, 


But still the arden children tell their chil- 
dren of the day 

When Great-Brandmother Pepper, and 
Great-randfather Pea 

Went strollin3, down the garden path to 
see what they could see. 
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Chapter 
HOW A WATER FAIRY FOUND A NAME 


Once there lived a water fairy who was nameless. As each day 
went by, this fairy wished more and more for a name. At last he 
made up his mind to go in search of one, so he left his home in a 
bubbling spring and followed its tiny trickle down the hills to a rushing 
creek. 

“Here,” thought the little fellow, “‘I shall find a name.” 

But when he spoke to the creek about the name, the creek made 
no answer, save to sing in its tinkling voice: 

“Splash-a-lash, 
Splash-a-lash ! 
I am gay all the way 
To the river.” 

At once the fairy decided to seek the river of which the creek 
sang, so he followed the creek as it slipped along between nodding 
ferns till it reached a pleasant valley where a deep, smooth river flowed. 

“Here,” thought the nameless one, “I shall find a name.” 

But when he spoke to the river about the matter, the river, ap- 
pearing not to hear, sang its quiet song: 

“*Tink-a-tunk, 
Tink-a-tunk. 
Follow far my gentle flow; 
To a mighty stream I go.” 

The water fairy, quite curious about the stream of which the river 
told, followed the soft-voiced singer as it wound through the fields of 
the valley. At length the river met a greater river, broad and deep, 
and carrying great ships upon its shining waters. 

“Here, indeed,” thought the fairy, “I shall find my name.” 

But when he spoke to the great river about it, the mighty stream 
only sang in a deep, deep voice: 
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“Lurg-a-loo, 
Lurg-a-loo! 
Follow me to the sea 
And adventure.” 
“*To the sea I must go,” thought the fairy, “for surely the sea can 
help me find a name.” 
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So he followed the broad stream down to the sea. 

When the nameless fairy reached the sea he felt certain that his 
search was ended, but after he told the great waves about his need 
they crashed and boomed upon the rocks and thundered upon the 
sandy beaches so loudly that the little fellow could not understand 
a word that they said. 

“What shall I do now?” thought the nameless one, quite in 
despair. “Here I am at the end of my journey and | cannot hear what 
the sea is saying.” 

Just then a small boy with a shining pail came with his smaller 
sister to play upon the sands. The water fairy, forgetting his dilemma, 
watched these two with wonder. He had never played with children, 
but, oh, how much he wanted to try. At last the boy came to the 
edge of the water and caught a bit of wave in his shining pail. The 
fairy, seeing his chance, nimbly leaped into the pail. 

The boy emptied his pail of water into a well that he had dug 
in the sand. Once, twice, he tipped the little pail, and the water 
splashed merrily into the well. 


I have found a name!” 


And with the finding of his name, Pippo, the water fairy, began 
a new life of adventure. 


(To be continued) 


BLESSING 


God gives the rain, God gives the sun, 
} To 3row sweet food for every one. 


“Pip-po! Pip-po!” cried the little sister. “Hear the water 
say ‘Pippo.’ 
“Ah!” cried the fairy in delight, “my name is Pippo! At last 
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““He who does the greatest good in the world should be the hap- 
piest person in the world’’—thus a wise king reasoned many years ago. 

It so happened that this king had a very remarkable ring in his 
treasure chest, a ring that made its wearer vibrant with happiness. The 
king himself had a very happy disposition and consequently he had no 
particular need for the ring, so he thought that he would give it away. 
The question was, to whom should he give it? Who was most worthy 
to possess this remarkable treasure? Questioning himself thus, the 
king arrived at the conclusion, ““He who does the greatest good in the 
world should be the happiest person in the world.” 

But to find this person was a difficult problem, so the king con- 
sulted with his advisers. Acting on their advice he issued a proclama- 
tion to the effect that whoever, in the following six months, should do 
the greatest good for the benefit of mankind should receive the ring 
as a reward. 

Immediately after this proclamation was posted in the public 
square the prominent citizens of the kingdom began to talk about what 
they should do. Each one had a different plan and each separately 
went to work to accomplish his great act of good for mankind. One 
rich citizen erected a public library, a costly, beautiful edifice; another 
built a hospital, sanitary and modern throughout; another established 
a free college; another built bridges and roads; another constructed 
playgrounds. Each carried out his own plan in his own way. At last 
the six months were up and the king bade all those who were trying 
for the prize to meet in his great hall for consultation, to decide who 
had contributed most to the common good. 

It was a bright array. The prominent people of the city were 
gathered together—fine specimens, the king thought, of the-best types 
of humanity. Each in turn arose and stood before the king and ex- 
plained what he had done and how great were the benefits to be de- 
rived from his act. The king listened, much interested, but he noticed 
that when each citizen related his tale there crept into his words a note 
of pride. Each citizen was so sure of himself, so pleased with his 
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DOTTERER 


“‘How did you learn to do this?’’ the king asked. 
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particular act, that the king began to wonder whether the acts of 
kindness had not been done for the reward, rather than for the people’s 
good. The king could come to no conclusion, could make no decision, 
so he announced that he would take a few days to consider the award- 
ing of the ring. 

At heart the king was disappointed because he had found flaws 
in the make-ups of his citizens. He felt that their ideals did not go 
beyond their own interests. He walked out into his garden to seek 
peace of mind amid the beauties of nature. As he was walking up and 
down, meditating, he saw a page, a boy of about seventeen, on his 
knees, leaning over a tiny song sparrow. The bird had broken its leg 
and the boy was tenderly caring for it. The king watched with much 
interest as the boy set the tiny bone and bound it with splints, carefully 
and skillfully. 

“‘How did you learn to do this?” the king asked. 

The boy made answer, “Sir, when one desires, one finds the way 
of helping any creature that is suffering. Desire to help, as much as 
knowing how to help, makes possible the way.” 

The king bowed his head. The wisdom that he heard from the 
boy he recognized to be greater and purer than any he had heard from 
his noted legal advisers. 

The king returned to his palace without another word. He went 
to his treasure chest and took out the valuable ring which he so cher- 
ished. He went back into the garden and found the boy. 

“Here,” he said, “it is you who deserve the reward that I have 
offered. You have a pure heart, and if you are so thoughtful and 
tender toward a tiny form of life, surely you have great love and com- 
passion toward all mankind.” 

The king slipped the ring onto the boy’s finger, and lo! the boy 
became beautiful; his skin became smooth and firm; his figure became 
stalwart and manly; his eyes shone with a new happiness, and he 
smiled radiantly. The king went back into his palace, remembering 
his own words, “He who does the greatest good in the world should 
be the happiest person in the world.”” Now he understood them. 
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that was an unpleasant way to act, but it just seemed that everything 
had gone wrong that day. She had torn her new dress; she had lost 
her little red ball ; the kitten, Fluffy Puff, had scratched her; and, worst 
of all, at lunch Daddy and Mother had decided that they could not 
go to Grandma’s for the Fourth. 


“Tt costs too much money, Polly Ann,” Daddy had said. ‘‘Per- 
haps we can go later.” 


But Polly Ann wanted to go now. Grandma lived miles and 
miles away, out on a big farm. 

Polly Ann wanted to wade in the cool creek. She wanted to 
play with the little downy ducks. She wanted to ride old Bossy Cow 
in from the pasture. She wanted to run and play with kind old Shep 
Dog, up and down the long lane, which was sweet-smelling with dew 
and trees and wood flowers. 

“Oh, dear!”’ sighed Polly Ann, kicking the rug. 

Mother sat by the window with her sewing. Polly Ann looked 
over at her and stopped pouting and kicking—for Mother was not 
sewing; she was looking out of the window, far, far off—away down 
the city street and Polly Ann thought she looked lonely. Why, of 
course, thought Polly Ann, Mother was feeling every bit as disap- 
pointed as she was. My goodness! It would never do for Mother 
to be unhappy! Polly Ann ran over to her. 

“O Mumsy dear!”’ she cried, “can’t we pretend we are going to 
Grandma’s, and plan everything >” 

Mother gave her a quick hug, and the smiles came back into her 
eyes. “That is a fine idea, Polly Ann,” she said, “for half the fun 
is always in thinking about what we want, and we can do that!” 

So they began to plan for the trip to Grandma’s. 
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“You can wear your new pink hat,” said Mother. 
“T shall take my new baby doll,” said Polly Ann. “And, O 
Mother, let’s make some of that raisin-nut candy that Grandma likes 
so much.” 

Mother agreed and they hurried to the kitchen. They mixed and 
stirred and cooked and planned. 
“I can wade in the cool creek!”” laughed Polly Ann. 
“You can play with the downy baby ducks!” smiled Mother. 
““We can watch the squirrels in the wood!” 
““We can pick fresh cherries!” 
They were so busy planning that they did not hear Daddy 


come in. 
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“What is all the excitement 


“Hello, you two,” he called. 


about >” 
“O Daddy!” cried Polly Ann, “we are pretending that we are 


going to Grandma’s, and we are very busy making plans and candy.” 
Daddy grabbed her up and kissed her. Then he handed a 
letter to Mother. 
“We are going to Grandma’s,” he told them happily. “That 
letter and check came today, as a surprise bonus from my company.” 
Polly Ann clapped her hands. ““O Mumsy, aren’t you glad we 
were getting ready >” 
“Yes, Polly Ann,” replied Mother. ‘Pleasant things always 


happen when we get ready for them.” 
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From East to West I shine and shine 
In millions of sparkling rays; 


If I should cease to shine and shine 


There would be no sunny days. 
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FRANCES Ww. FOULKS 
A CROCHETED YOKE 


During the summer months, when you spend much time out of 
doors, you may like to have a bit of needlework that you can carry 
around with you, or keep on the porch or in the hammock, just to work 
on a few moments at a time. We call this pick-up work. There is 
nothing better for such work than crochet, for it can be worked on, 
dropped, and then picked up again without harm to the work. Cro- 
cheted work wears so well and launders so well that the time used in 
making it is well spent. 

The little yoke that we are going to make can be used on any 
undergarment, or on a “nightie” for very hot weather. You will need 
mercerized crochet cotton either No. 50 or No. 60 and a very fine 
steel crochet hook. 

Diagram | is the pattern, but you may need the written directions 
until you learn to follow the pattern. Begin at the right side of the 
pattern. First make a chain of fifty-one stitches. If you make these 
too tight the work at the end will look drawn; if too loose, it will be 
wider than the 
balance of the 
work. 

First row: 1 
de in the sixth 
stitch from the 
hook. To make 
a dc, throw the 
cotton over the 
= ae 4 hook, take a loop 
through the sixth 

Diagram | ch, throw cotton 
over hook and 
draw through two loops, throw cotton over again and draw through 


the other two loops on hook. Make | dc in each of the next 6 ch, 


18 
Te 


WEE WISDOM 19 


thus making 2 blocks. Ch 2, skip 2 ch, make | dc in the next ch, 
which makes | sp. Make 8 more sp on the ch, then 2 bl, | sp. Ch 5, 
turn. 

Second row: Make just like the first row, sp on sp, bl on bl. 
Ch 5, turn. 

Third row: 1 sp, ch 2, skip 2 de, | de on next de, ch 2, skip 2 de, 
I] de on next de. This makes 2 sp on the 2 bl. Make | bl on the next 
sp by making 2 dec under ch, | de on de. Then 3 sp, | bl, 3 sp, | bl, 
3 sp, ch 5, turn. 

Fourth row: 4 sp, | bl, 1 sp, 3 bl, 1 sp, 1 bl, 4 sp, ch 5, turn. 
If you watch the diagram as you work, you will learn to follow it more 
easily than you read the directions. 

Fifth row: 6 sp, 3 bl, 6 sp, ch 5, turn. 

Sixth row: 4 sp, 2 bl, | sp, 1 bl, 1 sp, 2 bl, 4 sp, ch 5, turn. 

Seventh row: 3 sp, 4 bl, | sp, 4 bl, 3 sp, ch 5, turn. 

Now that you have worked this far, it will probably be easier 
to follow diagram 1, and after you have crocheted as much as is shown 
in the diagram, you can work from the first row of the diagram, or 
just follow the work you have done, by looking back at it. After a 
time the pattern will become fixed in your memory and you will need 
no directions. 

Crochet enough of the lace to fit loosely under your arms. Be 
sure to finish the lace so that when the ends are fitted together the 
design will be com- 
plete. To do this fin- 
ish with a row like the 
last one at left in dia- 
gram |. Lay the two 
= ends of the lace to- 
rt] gether; put the hook 
through a stitch of 

= each end; draw cotton 
Diagram 2 right through the loop 
on the hook. In this 
way crochet in every stitch, all the way across. 

Now look at diagram 2 and you will see how the shoulder straps 
are to be put on. Slip the yoke over your head and get Mother to 
put a safety pin in the back and in the front, where one of the straps 
is to be fastened on. Now fasten your cotton to a dc on the front 
where the strap is to be, making it 2 sp to the right of the place marked 
by Mother, ch 5, | de in next st, ch 2, skip 2 ch, | dc in next st, mak- 
ing 2 sp. Make three more sp, ch 5, turn. | sp on each sp, ch 5, 
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turn. 2 sp, | bl, 2 sp, ch 5, turn. Make two rows of spaces, then a 
row with 2 sp, | bl, 2 sp, until the strap is long enough. Fasten to 
the back by crocheting the two pieces together as you did the ends 
of the yoke. Find the right place for the second shoulder strap by 
folding the yoke in 
the center and mark- 
ing the second side 
by the first. Make 
the other strap and 
fasten it to the yoke 
as you did the first 
one. 

Now we shall 
edge the yoke all 
bottom of yoke, un- 
der the arm. F asten Diagram 3 
the cotton to a stitch; 
make 2 sc under ch, | sc on st, three times. On the next st make | sc, 
then ch 5, draw the cotton through the top of the sc and the loop on 
hook. This makes a picot. Work all around the bottom of the yoke, 
making a picot every third space. The material of the garment is to 
be stitched to this edge. Then crochet the same way around the neck 
and each armhole. Run satin baby ribbon through every other space 
at the top of yoke. Do not use it in the straps, but run in all around 
the top of yoke, so the yoke can then be drawn up to fit. 

Diagram 3 is the actual size of this pattern. Measure your work 
by this and see whether it is about the same width. 

It always pays to do things just the right way. If you learn to 
do things right now, it will be easier for you to do them right all 
through life. 
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For the Little 4 


Pictures for orin’, Gdw 


‘Pansies 


x 
ay 
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Tint background pale green. When dry, tint upper flower a 
brownish red. Add a little blue to orange to make brownish red. 
Mix a little blue and red to make violet, and tint flowers on right violet. 
Tint pansy on the left; tint the centers of all the flowers yellow. Tint 
leaves dark green. 
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HANDICRAFT 


HAROLD EVANS KELLOGG 
TOY SAILING RAFT 


When I was about the age of our older handicraft workers several 
of the boys in our neighborhood procured a number of large logs and 
fastened them together to form a raft. Not far from where we lived 
was a shallow pond, and when our raft was completed we launched 
it on this pond. During the summer months we spent many happy 
hours riding about the pond, propelling the raft with a long, stout pole. 

Of course each of us will not be where he can build a big raft 
like that one, but I am sure that each of us will be able to make a little 
toy raft in very much the same manner. Then by putting a sail on the 
small raft he will be able to sail it before the wind on any pond or lake. 

To make the raft you will need a number of small sticks with 
the bark on them, some fine wire, a small piece of white or tan cloth, 
some brads or ‘tacks, and a small screw eye. 

The sticks for the main part of the raft should be about | inch 
in diameter, although larger or smaller sticks may be used. The sticks 
can be cut from underbrush. 

With a sharp knife or a saw, cut six or eight sticks, each to a 
length of 10 inches. Drill a hole near one end of each of two of the 
sticks. Insert the upright sticks into the holes, and fasten them. Use 
a 4% inch bit to make these holes, and be careful not to split the sticks 
with the bit. 

Now fasten the sticks together with fine wire. Pass the wire over 
one stick and under the next one to hold them tightly together (see 
diagram). 

The raft should be made a little stronger. To do this place two 
braces across the top. To make these braces split a stick down the 
center and use the half-round pieces. Atttach the braces to the raft 
with small brads or tacks (see diagram). 

Select two very straight sticks about 8 inches long and !/2 inch 
in diameter for the upright pieces. Whittle the ends round so that they 
will fit tightly into the holes in the raft. Make the crosspieces of sticks 
about 14 inch in diameter and 6 inches in length. The uprights and 
the crosspieces may either be used with the bark left on them, or it 
may be stripped off. 

Now we are ready to make the sail. Cut the piece of white or 
tan cloth down to 5 inches in width and 8 inches in length. Lay the 
cloth on the workbench and fold each end over about 3% of an inch. 
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Stitch down the edges of these folds, forming a small casing on each 
end of the sail, through which slip the crosspieces. 

After mounting the sail on the crosspieces, nail the crosspieces to 
the uprights (see diagram). Now fasten the uprights securely into 
the holes in the raft. For this work use tacks or brads. Place the 
small screw eye in the center of the raft on the end opposite the sail, 
and attach a long stout string to the screw eye. A\s the raft sails across 
the water, it can be drawn back with the string. 
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= “Department 


Dear Wee Wisdom Readers: 


We are very happy to have you send us so many stories and poems; 
we read all of them and greatly enjoy them. We are trying to give 
each reader of Wee Wisdom an opportunity to have a story or a poem 
published. If you send us another contribution soon after your first has 
appeared we may not use it, because we wish to let each reader have 
a place on the Young Authors’ pages. 

All stories and poems to be published in September Wee Wisdom 
must be in our office by July 1. 

Please do not send us anything that you have copied. Send us 
your own work; that is what we like. 

The Editor. 


BE JOYFUL 
Peccy No.an (6 years) 
Cataldo, Idaho 


“Be joyful,” said the grass, 
“Be joyful,” said the sky, 
“Be joyful,” said the little clouds 
That went afloating by. 


KATE'S LESSON 
Ranpt MOoLver (9 years) 
Petersburg, Alaska 


Kate came home from school at noon and after she had eaten 
her lunch she said to her mother: ‘Mother, my teacher said that to- 
morrow she would probably let the pupils in our room have a holiday. 
If she does, I am going to make some clothes for my doll.” 

After recess that afternoon Kate’s teacher said: ‘Children, I 
asked the principal about the holiday and he said that he was going 
to have some tests for you to do. So instead of giving you a holiday 
I shall have to give you some home work.” 
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Kate’s spirits fell. “That evening when she came home her mother 
asked her what was the matter. Kate told her everything. 

. When Kate started to get her lessons her temper rose. There 
were two questions out of twenty that she could not answer. While 
she was working to find the answers to the two questions the lead of 
her pencil broke. This upset her so much that she cried out and threw 
her paper onto the floor. Her mother said to her: 

“Kate, you must not be so disappointed. Go out into the yard 
until you feel better.” 

Kate sat under a tree and thought of her lessons. Suddenly a 
different kind of thought came to her. Was not God, who had cre- 
ated the earth, who had made man, able to help her with her lessons? 
After thinking it over a while she prayed to God to help her write the 
two questions. When she had finished praying she ran into the house 
and sat down to her lessons. They seemed very easy. She got them 
at once. That evening when Kate had said her prayers she knelt down 


by her bed and thanked God. 
After that day she never lost faith in God. 


AT THE GULF OF MEXICO 
RUTH FRASER (10 years) 
Bradenton, Fla. 


On a journey not long ago 

I went to the Gulf of Mexico. 

I went in swimming like a little fish, 
And ate my dinner on a little dish. 

The sand was white and blew like snow, 


On the Gulf of Mexico. 


WHY COLLIE CAME 
HELEN SHANKLIN (11 years) 
‘ Marion, Iowa 


One day Mary lost her way in the wood which was about half 
a mile from her home. After a while she thought, “Oh, why didn’t 
I think before to say The Prayer of Faith?” 

She said it to herself and about ten minutes later her Collie dog 
came bounding through the wood. “O Collie, how did you ever know 
that I was here>” she cried. 

After a while when Collie had led her back to her home Mary 


_ said, “I know, Mother; I said The Prayer of Faith and God sent 
Collie to find me.” 


WEE WISDOM 


THE FAIRIES’ FROLIC 
CULLEN CAROLYN SULLIVAN (9 yeais) 
Anderson, S. C. 


Out in the moonlight wide and free, 

Where the nightingale sings his “Tweet tweet twee,” 
And the man in the moon that’s up in the sky 

Is giving orders as his stars march by, 

Anc the dog is fast asleep, 

He, the horse, the goat, and the sheep, 


Then’s when the fairy puts on her best gown 
And from the sky she comes tripping down. 
all asleep?” asks she. 

Not a sound is heard but the sigh of the tree. 


Then she waves her wand, and from bushes and flowers 
Come elves and sprites who have slept for hours. 

They gather around the fairy one 

And beg for a frolic, a frolic and fun. 

““My children,” says she, “I will give you some play, 
If you will all promise to go home by day.” 

So they gather around her and form a big ring 

As the fairy queen softly begins to sing. 


“**Tis morning, ‘tis morning!”’ at last she cries, 
“Your fun must stop, go back and hide.” 
Then, waving her wand, with a glad “Good-by,” 
She softly flies to her home in the sky. 


WHEN FLOWERS COME SWEET 
Mary Frances Davis 
Monrovia, Calif. 


When flowers come sweet to my garden, and are blossoming 
brightly, I go out into my garden and smell them all. And I sa;, 
“My, how wonderful a thing to have flowers in gardens at home.” 
I think that flowers can talk and walk like we can, but we do not see 
them or hear them. 
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THANKFULNESS 


JANE SWARD (9 years) 
Coalinga, Calif. 
God sends the sunshine and the rain, 
He sends the gentle showers 
To sprinkle thirsty Mother Earth, 


The green grass, and the flowers. 


If the sun should never shine, 
If the rain should never come, 

The thirsty flowers would wilt and die, 

And all would perish—every one. 


Let us be thankful for cloudy sky, 
Even though it is not pleasant, 
Because God knows it is best for us, 


Although we think it isn’t. 


Dear Wisdoms: 


I am writing this letter at Peoria, Illinois, where I am 
conducting some class work. 

The Peoria Unity center is composed of bright, interested, 
alert people. The class work is very pleasing to me. Before 
the series closes we are to have one class for the readers of 
Wee Wisdom. I have noticed many boys and many girls in 
the classes already given, and I know by their bright and 
eager faces that the Wee Wisdom class will be one of the most 
delightful of the whole course. 

Peoria has wide streets and a wide river. This morning 
I walked along the wide streets, to become acquainted with the 
town. Then | went to the riverside and walked along it, just 
to see the water go by. 

With love, 


Editor 
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Object—To radiate sunshine to all the world. 

Motto—I speak only good words. 

Club pin—Three wise monkeys, signifying: “I see no evil, hear 
no evil, and speak no evil.” A club pin will be given to each member 
when he has written four monthly letters to the secretary, telling her 
how he has kept the pledge, and sent in one subscription to Wee 
Wisdom. 

Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the 
~~ gaa of the Good Words-Booster club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, 

Reports and letters—All letters and club reports must be sent to 
the Good Words-Booster club secretary. 

Letters from readers of Wee Wisdom will be published on these 
pages. 

For the readers who wish to correspond—If the reader to whom 
you write does not answer, write again, or write to other readers. 


The report on new members of the Good Words-Booster club 
for this month is so good that I must tell you about it. (By “this 
month” I mean from April 10 to May 10, for Wee Wisdom goes to 
the printers two months before it is mailed to you.) Two hundred 
and eighty-four new members! That means that two hundred and 
eighty-four boys and girls have this month pledged themselves to use 
only good words that will help to make them and others kinder, more 
useful, happier. Isn’t it wonderful to have so much good work to do 
in the world? Because so many new members have enrolled this month 
we are not able to print the names; they would take up more than two 
pages of Wee Wisdom. But we want every new member to know 
how happy we are to have him or her as a member, and we want every 
old member to know how grateful we are to him or her for having 
helped to secure the new members. 
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Our club is growing, and growing fast—because Wee Wisdom’s 
readers know that good words help in every way. Health words keep 
us healthy ; wise words keep us wise. When we are healthy and wise 
we can do anything good that we wish to do. Three cheers for the 
Good Words-Booster club! Let’s all boost together, and make it 
the biggest and best and most helpful club in all the world. 


Central Secretary. 


Demonstrations 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI enjoy Wee Wisdom very much. One day | was 
going to the dentist and I said The Prayer of Faith and the dentist didn’t hurt 
me one bit.—/sabel Mavor. 

Dear Editor—Yesterday morning when I was going to school my throat 
didn’t feel good. I said, ‘‘God is my health, I can’t be sick,”’ and before I got 
to the schoolhouse my throat felt better. I just love Wee Wisdom. I say The 
Prayer of Faith every night before going to bed.— Natalie Hinton. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I receive Wee Wisdom every month and [| like it 
very much. I say The Prayer of Faith and it helps me in many ways. One 
time we were away from home and I got a stiff neck. If I moved my neck just 
a little bit it hurt. I said The Prayer of Faith and now my neck is well. 
—Harold Henning. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy your magazine very much. [ think it is one 
of the nicest books I read. One morning I had a very sore thumb. I said The 
Prayer of Faith and it got better.—Margaret Mavor. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am inclosing $1 for another year’s subscription for 
Wee Wisdom. I have taken Wee Wisdom since | was six years old, and I cer- 
tainly have enjoyed it. When I had tonsillitis I said The Prayer of Faith and 
I got well quite soon.—Margaret Chase. 


Dear Wee Wisdom friends—One afternoon I was thinking of what I 
should like for a motto. At first I could only think of such ones as our 4-H 
(health, heart, head, hands) club and my King Arthur club use, but these 
did not seem to say just what I wanted to live by. Then I thought of The 
Prayer of Faith. I had a copy of it in my pocket, because Silent Unity had 
recently sent it to me. It seemed to me that the very best words a boy could 
use as his motto were, ““God walks beside me, guides my way.’ I mean to 
repeat this often, and I think it will help me in whatever I am doing. Have 
any of the rest of you Wee Wisdom folk tried it?>—-Sherwin D. King. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been in Italy one year, and I find the palaces 
and churches very interesting. We stayed in a castle, and we had a tower 
all to ourselves. Mother said she felt very safe because the walls were about 
three feet thick. My brother and I look forward to seeing Wee Wisdom every 
month. We enjoy reading all the stories, but we like “How Jimmy Came 
Through” best. A little peasant boy caught two little birds. Mother said that 
we could buy them, so we did. They were so young that they could not feed 
themselves and could not fly. We put the cage on the porch and the mother 
bird came to feed them every day. When they got old enough we let them 
go. The mother bird seemed to be very happy to get her babies back.—Char- 
lotte Summer (Florence, Italy.) 
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Dear Editor—I enjoy Wee Wisdom very much and don’t know what I 
should do without it. It helps me much in my school work. I cannot remember 
when I or one of my sisters did not take it. What I enjoy most is Busy Sun- 
beams, and that best when it tells how to make something for my dolls. I 
think Mother enjoys getting Wee Wisdom as much as I do. Home Tots I think 
very good.—Lucile Smith. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love Wee Wisdom very much and I enjoy all of 
the stories, pictures, poems, and lessons in it. I believe it has helped me much. 
I read it to my little sister who is six years old, and she likes it. I take it to 
school with me and let all my little friends read it. We use many of the stories, 
poems, lessons, and also The Prayer of Faith at our club. Whenever I am in 
trouble I ask God to help me and he never fails —Winona Steele. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI enjoy you very much. We have a dear little baby 
brother, and he looks so pretty when he lies and kicks on Mother’s knee in front 
of the fire. I say The Prayer of Faith every night and it helps me.—Lorna 
Collins (West Australia). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have enjoyed Wee Wisdom very much. I have 
taken it to school and lent it to friends, who have praised it very much.— Leona 
Bertrand. 


Readers Who Wish the Prayers of Other Readers 


Minnie Armbruster: school work; Luella Ferris: prayers for blessings on 
Unity; Alice Stout: health for her brother; Beryl Miles: music; David Vivian: 
that a friend of his may find happiness; Florence Woodson: school work and 
prayers for family; Oscar Woodson: prayers; Little Wees club: help in their 
club work, that they may become better children and help others to live better; 
Maxine Ruggles: health; Thelma Holton: school work for her little sister; 
Felix Grant: prayers; Veronica McDonald: prayers; Annetta Davis: health 
for mother and self; Norman Goerz: health; Carol Ziegelmueller: prosperity 
for family and school work for self and sister; Charlotte White: school work 
and home duties; Mabel Jeffers: school work; Mary Elizabeth Dowling: school 
work; Florence Hahn: better home conditions; Kenneth Hawkins: school work; 
Lucinda Wolverton: school work and that she may overcome crossness; Marie 
Clay: school work; Helen Simmons: school work; Samuel Allotey Obuo 
Sackey: school work; Dora MacLean: health for her mother. 


Readers Who Wish to Correspond With Other Readers 


Florence Hahn (13 years), Womach, Mo.; Eunice Adams, 4958 Vin- 
cennes ave., Chicago, Ill.; Maxine Ruggles (11 years), 121 Swan st., West 
Burlington, Iowa; Alleen Tennant, Iron Springs, Alta., Canada; Frederick 
Gruenberger (8 years), 299 Glenwood ave., East Orange, N. J.; Lucile Beeler, 
806 E. 35th st., Tacoma, Wash.; Margaret Caught (11 years), Simpson, 
Sask., Canada; Jerma Lee Hollis, 710 Randolph st., Montgomery, Ala.; 
Mary Ferryman, Barry, IIl.; Marjorie Penn (12 years), route 1, box 130, 
Lowell, Ark.; Lois Johnson (12 years), 514 S. Anderson st., Elwood, Ind.; 
Lauretta Prusia (13 years), 5035 Indiana ave., Chicago, Ill.; Beryl Miles (13 
years), 23 Temple ave., Toronto, Ont., Canada; Miss K. Kenrick, c/o Bank 
of New Zealand, Inglewood, Taranaki, N. Z.; Margaret Archer, box 641, 
Fair Haven, Vt.; Jimmy Brumley, 742 S. Broadway, Denver, Colo.; Jose- 
phine Polhamus, Troublesome, Colo.; Nesta Williams, 6 High st., Cumavon, 
Port Talbot, Ont., Canada. 
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LEsson 2, JULy 10, 1927. 


SAMUEL’S FAREWELL.—I Samuel 12. 


GoLpEN TEXT— 


Thy lovingkindness is before mine eyes; 
And I have walked in thy truth. 


—Ps. 26:3. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Samuel’s coming before the people of Israel and telling them of the 
loving way in which he had led them reminds us of the times when we 
think back over our own lives to see if we have been true to God. We 
should watch our actions every day so that we may live in a way that 
is pleasing to God, for in Truth every day is a judgment day. But 
there are times when we look back over our words and deeds for a long 
time past, so that we may correct any errors that we have made. 

Samuel had taken nothing from any man, he had ruled kindly, he 
had done harm to no one. When we can look back on our lives and 
find them as Godlike as Samuel’s, we may know that the Spirit of God 
has been working in us and has been guiding us in all that we have done. 
In order to know the truth about ourselves we have to be honest in judg- 
ing our acts. 

We not only should learn to be just to all men, but we should also 
learn to be just to ourselves. We can wrong our higher thoughts by 
not giving them chances to come forth in word or in deed; we can rob 
our forces of some of their power by not letting them be used in ways 
that are high and fine. We should be true to our divine selves, and we 
should rule our thoughts and our affairs justly and fairly. When we 
look back on our lives and find that we have been true to others and to 
ourselves, then we should become more firm in the wish to live by Spirit. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
Of what are we reminded by Samuel’s coming before the people? 
When is judgment day in Truth? 


Why is it good for us to think back over our acts, at times? 
Why is it well for us to be just to ourselves? 
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Lesson THOUGHT—/ am true to myself and to all people. 
MEMORY VERSE 


I bring no harm to any one 

And to myself I’m true, 
Because I wait for Spirit’s voice 
To tell me what to do. 


LEsson 3, JULY 17, 1927. 
SAMUEL ANOINTS DAVID.—I Samuel 16:1-13. 


GoLDEN TExT—Let no man despise thy youth; but be thou an 
ensample to them that believe, in word, in manner of life, in love, in faith, 
in purity —I Tim. 4:12. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


When the human will (for which Saul stands) begins to forget about 
God and tries to rule by its own strength, it soon loses the power that 
God has given it. After Saul had disobeyed God, the Lord told Samuel 
to anoint David king over Israel. 

David stands for love, which Spirit calls to rule our thoughts and 
our lives when the human will begins to make mistakes. Love lives in 
the heart; the home of the will is in the mind. The heart is more able 
than the mind to understand the things of God and to rule as God rules. 

The anointing of David with oil means that when the higher judgment 
(Samuel) in us is led to choose love as our ruler, love is quickened and 
made strong by the outpouring of the Holy Spirit. When love is quick- 
ened by Spirit it grows in strength and in wisdom, as David grew, that 
it may become ready to rule in us. 

God does not see as man sees. The Lord told Samuel not to judge 
by appearances but to judge by the hearts of men. If we would judge 
in the same way that God judges, we must try to understand the hearts 
of men and not judge them by their outer acts alone. 

David, whom the Lord chose to be ruler, was a shepherd lad. As 
we are faithful in small tasks, greater tasks will be given to us; our 
faithfulness in little things helps to make us ready for greater things. Love 
always seeks to serve and it is faithful in doing the will of God, for it sees 
that service is a spiritual thing. 

LESSON QUESTIONS 
For what does Saul stand? David? 
What is meant by the anointing of David with oil? 
How does God want us to judge men? 
What happens to us when we are faithful in small things? 
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Lesson THOUGHT—My human will gives way to love as ruler of 
my thoughts. 


MEMORY VERSE 


The Spirit always judges men 

By what is in their hearts; 
And when man overcomes his will, 
Love’s time of ruling starts. 


LEsson 4, JULY 24, 1927. 
DAVID AND GOLIATH.—I Samuel 17. 


GoLDEN TEXT— 
Jehovah is the strength of my life; 
Of whom shall I be afraid ? 


—Ps, 27:1. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The two armies, the army of the Israelites and the army of the Philis- 
tines, stand for two kinds of thoughts in us. The one kind (the Israelites) 
is that which is trying to follow the truth; the other kind (the Philistines) 
is that which does not love and obey God. In our study we call these armies 
truth and error. Often the army of error seems to be the stronger because 
we can see it with our human eyes, while we have to use spiritual vision to 
see the forces of truth. 

Any great error thought in us might be called a Goliath. Error 
thoughts like to boast of their strength and they try to fill our higher thoughts 
with fear. Our human will (Saul) becomes frightened when it hears the 
threats of these great error thoughts. There is but one way to meet and to 
overcome every error thought, and that is by the power of love. 

When David, the little shepherd boy who stands for love, said that 
he could go out alone and meet the giant, Goliath, the others laughed at 
him. But he did not let their laughter stop him. 

David, armed with the strength of the Lord, went to meet Goliath. 
He did not wear Saul’s armor. This teaches us that we must do our tasks 
in our own way and not try to use the ways of others. When love works 
in a natural way and in the full power of Spirit, it overcomes every error. 

The stone that David used stands for the rock or the word of faith, 
and his sling is the force with which the mind sends it forth to do its perfect 
work. Love must trust the power of Spirit to give it strength, and then it 
must send forth the word in courage and might. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


For what do the two armies stand? 


What in us might be called Goliath? 
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What is the one way to meet and to overcome error thoughts ? 
How should we be armed to meet error? 


LEsson THOUGHT—Dhnine love in me overcomes every error thought. 
MEMORY VERSE 
The love of God within my heart 
By human will is sought, 
To quickly win the victory 
O’er every error thought. 


Lesson 5, JULY 31, 1927. 
DAVID AND JONATHAN.—I Samuel 18:1-4; 19:1-7; 20:1-42; 
23:15-18; II Samuel 1:17-27. 

GOLDEN TExT—There is a friend that sticketh closer than a brother. 
—Prov. 18:24. 
WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The story of David and Jonathan gives us a lesson on divine love 
(David) and on human love (Jonathan). The will (Saul) has a certain 
amount of love, of the human kind. But human love is not always strong 
enough to keep the will from trying to drive out divine love. 

Human love is great enough to see that love and the will (the heart 
and the head) ought to work together in our lives. That is why Jonathan 
tried so hard to keep Saul friendly toward David. It is easy for the human 
love to see that the will needs the help and the guiding hand of divine love. 

It sees too that human love in itself is not enough, so it becomes very 
much attached to divine love. As our hearts become filled with human love, 
we begin to feel the need of spiritual power to make our love stronger. 
This is taught by Jonathan’s wanting to make a covenant of friendship with 
David. As Saul’s son, Jonathan might have expected to become king of 
Israel, but he was willing to give up to David all his rights. Human love 
must learn to give up to divine love fully and freely so that divine love can 
rule alone in the hearts and in the lives of men. 

Even human love has some power over the will. This is shown by 
the fact that Jonathan was able for a time to cause his father to stop try- 
ing to harm David. But the selfish will cannot get over its fear of the power 
of love, and it was not long until Saul again was planning against the life 
of David. Selfishness and divine love cannot live together; in the end 
selfishness must give way to love. 

LESSON QUESTIONS 
For what does David stand? Jonathan? 
What two things should work together in our lives? 
What does human love need? : 
To what must selfishness give way? 
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Lesson THOUGHT—My human will gives way and lets divine love 
rule in my heart. 


MEMORY VERSE 
If human love would grow in strength, 
It needs the Spirit’s aid; 
Then mortal will and love divine 
A perfect whole are made. 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


Wee Wisdom readers who wish to help others can do 
so by saying this prayer for them. 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 

God walks beside me, Zuides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 

Patient, kind, and lovin}, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can’t be sick; 

God is my strength, unfailing, quick; 

: God is my all; I know no fear, 

Since God and love and Truth are here. 
—Hannah More Kohaus 
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UZZLE 


AGE 


CROSS WORD PUZZLE 


HORIZONTAL 
1. Girl’s name 
5. Mistake 
9. Central state 
(abbr. ) 
10. Oneness 
12. Seventh note of 
scale 
13. A hollow place in 
a wall 
14. To drink daintily 
17. cleaning  sub- 
stance made of 
ashes 
18. Feminine pronoun 
20. Commonplace 
22. One who lives in 
Rome 
24. A beverage 
25. To pinch 
26. To make amends 
28. Assists 
30. To trap 
31. A sheltered place 
33. What you see with 
34. Girl’s name (poss. ) 
36. As 
38. Separated 
39. In regard to 
40. To wear away 
41. One who types 
VERTICAL 
1. Primary 
2. Sixth note of scale 


NAMEs: 


1 2 3 5 6 8 
9 lo il 12 
13 
20 21 22 23 
24 25 
26 28 29 
30 31 32 33 
34 35 
3% 37 38 39 
40 41 
3. To move rapidly 21. A number 
4. Old womanish 23. Single 
5. Something that fills 26. A fragrant plant 
all space 27. To run away 
6. A grain 28. An organ of the 
7. Bone body 
8. To mature 29. To cut in two 
11. Cold 32. A period of time 
15. Angry 34. A mean fellow 
16. One who guides 35. A pen 
18. happy expression 37. Else ‘ 
of the face 39. Same as 39 hori- 
19. Joyous zontal 


ANSWERS TO LAST MONTH’S PUZZLES: BisLe 
Noah, Abel, Hosea, Matthew, David, Shem, Samson, 


Amos, Herod, Pilate. TAKE Away A LETTER PUZZLE: Best-bet; 
needless-needles; beast-beat; shut-hut; cost-cot; plaster-plater; strip- 


trip; pest-pet; beset-beet; resin-rein. RIDDLE RIME: The Sun. 
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BLANCHE’S CORNER 


A PEACH SHOWER 


“Ts the top of my hat on fire>” asked Chink one still July morn- 
ing, as the gang were squatting in a row, picking green beans. He 
bent his straw sombrero toward David. 

“‘Not yet,” announced David after a close inspection. 

““Then it’s my head,” decided Chink. “I can almost feel the 
flames coming out of my eyes.” 

“There isn’t so much of you to burn as there is of me,” said Kegs. 
“That sun is frying me.” 

““Wouldn’t ‘rendering’ be a better word, Kegs>?’’ suggested Red. 
“That is the proper way to speak of melting fat, you know,” he added 
sweetly. 

“T told you we would have to get up earlier if we wanted to get 
the vegetables gathered before it got hot,” said Coralee. 

The Spartans were having a busy July. The bush beans were in 
full bearing and there were peas, beets, carrots, and cabbage in plenty. 
The new potatoes were large enough to be used, and on the morning 
in question, Cousin Bob, lost to view among the rows of corn, had 
discovered three dozen ears of corn, large and full and ready for use. 

“It’s going to come on fast now. By day after tomorrow we 
can pick twice this many,” he said, thrusting his red face out between 
the green corn stalks. 

Suddenly he stopped talking and looked intently north down the 
railroad track. 

“What are you doing—playing statue>”’ laughed Coralee. 

““Your red face makes you look like a beet growing upside down 
among the corn,” said Kegs. 

Cousin Bob, answering not a word, stepped from the corn row 
out on the garden path for a better view down the track. David, rising 
to look in the same direction, exclaimed, “Looks like a fire!” 

“It is a fire!” declared Red, putting down his basket of beans. 
“Come on!” 

“We'd better carry these beans down to the well house first or 
they will all be wilted when we get back,” said David. 

The baskets were quickly carried to the well house, and placed 
on the cool cement floor. Then the gang scrambled through the barbed 
wire fence onto the right-of-way. 
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“Looks like Thompson’s farm,” panted Kegs as they ran along 
the gravel roadbed. 

“It is farther away than that,” said David as he picked up Bige 
and carried him across the cattle guard. 

“Dear me! It looks almost as far as Lathrop,” panted Coralee, 
as they paused for breath on the top of a rise. “We never can run 
all that way in this sun.” 

“It’s some blaze all right. Looks like it’s on the track,” said Red.. 

“There comes the ice truck!” shouted Kegs. “If we can beat it 
to the crossing, Charlie will give us a ride.” 

When the ice truck paused at the crossing, Charlie, the ice man, 
was confronted by five perspiring boys, a girl with disarranged red 
hair, and a dog with his tongue hanging out. 

“On your way to the fire, I suppose,” grinned Charlie. ‘““Well, 
hop in! Let’s go!” 

“Tt’s a bunch of freight cars,” said David, as they rounded a 
curve. Just on the edge of town a freight train was burning merrily— 
so merrily, in fact, that the heat from the flames was uncomfortable to 
any one as near as the road. 

““That tank car of gasoline caught fire,” a bystander explained 
to Charlie. 

“T wonder what all the shooting is about>” said Coralee, as one 
report followed another at irregular intervals. 

““That’s a car load of canned peaches,” laughed the bystander. 
““When they get too hot, they burst. There’s a bunch of Mexican 
track workers over there having a feast.” 

The members of the gang looked at one another; then with one 
accord they slipped out of the truck and began working their way 
through the crowd to the fire. 

“Stay close to me,” David warned Bige. 

They were soon in the front line. A crowd of Mexicans sat on 
the bank above the tracks, holding the hot, broken cans in gloved hands 
or in bright-colored handkerchiefs and dipping out the fruit with 
grimy fingers. 

“Tt looks sort of dirty,” said Coralee with a shrug. 

“T don’t see why,” objected Kegs. “If your hands are clean it’s 
all right.” 

Just then a grinning Mexican picked up a can that had landed 
right side up, and held it out to Coralee. Holding up her skirt to pro- 
tect her hands, she accepted the warm offering with a grin of thanks. 
Then she quickly put it on the ground. 

“They look good,” she said, “but how are we going te eat them? 
Every one of us has dirty hands.” 
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“Here is my knife,” offered David, wiping the blade on his 
trouser leg. “‘It is fairly clean, and too dull to be dangerous.” 

They took turns spearing the hot, sirupy peaches. Since each 
piece of fruit was too large for one mouthful, it took some managing 
to take a bite and keep the remainder of the piece from slipping off 
the knife blade. 

Bige, after smelling around the hot can a bit, refused to share in 
the feast. He sat near David and looked on with disapproval as Kegs, 
holding his head far back, let a large portion slip from the knife into 
his mouth. 

By the time several cans of peaches had been disposed of in this 
hing the gang began to notice the combined heat from the sun and 
the fire. 

“We'd better start back if we expect to sell any vegetables to- 
day,”’ Red reminded them. 

““Let’s walk back on the road,” said Kegs. ‘““That way we may 
meet some of the neighbors and get a ride.” 

“Yes, but the way is longer by the road, and we may not meet 
any of the neighbors,” Coralee pointed out. So they started down the 
railroad track in the blistering sun. 

“The way seems farther going back than it did coming,” said 
Cousin Bob. 

~ “That is because there is nothing more exciting than picking beans 
at the other end,” answered Chink. 

“‘There’s lunch at the other end,” said Kegs, trudging deter- 
minedly along. 

“Lunch!” exclaimed Coralee. “After all those peaches I don’t 
want to think of lunch; but a drink from the blue dipper in the well 
house—that’s worth walking back for.” 

The Spartans plodded along slowly and in silence until they 
could see the big maples and the white well house beneath. Then they 
finished the last stretch of track in a run, and scrambling through the 
fence, fell sprawling on the grass. After resting a moment they bathed 
their hot, dirty faces and hands and took turns drinking from the blue 
dipper. 
“It is the best water in the world,” declared Red. Bige stopped 
lapping from his dish long enough to look up in laughing agreement. 

“Tt is almost noon,” announced David, who had been in the 
house to consult the kitchen clock. 

‘Two hours lost,” said Chink, who was one of the selling team 
for that day. 

“Six quarts of peaches gained,” answered Kegs, patting his 
stomach. 


WEE WISDOM 


You have a little friend whose only purpose is to make you happy— 
a friend who is always cheery and sunny; who never quarrels and never, 
never finds fault; who never interferes but who is always present when you 
want him—just the nicest little friend imaginable. That friend’s name is 
Wee Wisdom. 

Don’t you suppose that some of your playmates would like to have 
Wee Wisdom for their friend, too. Why not introduce Wee Wisdom to 
them? Wee Wisdom will help you to be better friends with the other little 
folk; it will help you to get more pleasure from your friendships and more 
joy out of life. 

Perhaps you are not quite sure about the best way to do this. There 
are two ways: You may gather some of your back copies of Wee Wisdom 
and give them to your friends, explaining that they can get this same little 
magazine from Unity School at Kansas City, Mo., or you may send in $1 
with a name and we will send Wee Wisdom for a whole year to the one 
whose name you send us. 

Either of these plans will help to make some little friend happier. 
When you decide to which friend you want to send Wee Wisdom, fill in 
the coupon below and mail it to us, with $1 to pay for the subscription. 


For YOUR Gift Subscription 


WEE Wispom, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

I want to introduce Wee Wisdom to the friend whose name I 
have written below. Will you please help me by entering a subscription 
for that name and address? I inclose $1 for this subscription. 


Friend’s name 


Street address _... 
City and state 
Subscribed by 
Subscriber’s address 
City and state 
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éleanor Hammond, 


The brook's a very cheerful thing— 
It sings the whole day long; 
No matter where it has to go 
It never stops its song. 


It never rests, it never tires, 
But scampers here and there; 
Its rocky bed's too hard for sleep, 
And yet it does not care. 


It hurries down the hill and runs 
To where the river calls, 

And I have never heard it cry, 
Though it has many falls! 
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MAKING JELLY 
Mother is making jelly. 
She pares the apples. Then she puts 


the cores and the parings into a little pan. 


I carry them out to the little chickens in 
the coops. 

I put on my sunbonnet before I 30 out. 
Then I take it off when I come into the 
house. It keeps me busy feeding the little 
chickens. Mother works fast. 

Mother puts the apples on the stove 
to make the juice. She puts sugar into the 
juice and pours it out into slasses. She sets 
the glasses in the windows. The sun 
makes the jelly after Mother has it ready. 

When winter comes Buddy will have 
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some of the jelly in his school lunch. He 
said he juessed he would have to do with- 
out jelly if I had not worked to help get 
it ready for the sun. 

Daddy said he must jive me wages for 


my work. He 3ave me ten cents. Buddy 
gave me five cents. Mother gave me a 
kiss. 

I like to work and set wages. 
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A LITTLE GIRL 


Ireme Stanley 


“Good morning, dear Miss Hollyhock! 
I almost wish that I were you— 

To wear all day a party frock, 
With not another thin}, to do 


Except to srow so straight and tall 
That I could see beyond the wall.” 


A pink rosette escaped the stalk 
_ And fluttered toward a little hand. 
It said, as only flowers talk 
And blessed children understand, 
“To grow, to bloom—dear child, you too 
Have nothing, more than this to do.” 
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INTO MY, TENT 


. 
1. Come in-to my tent and play with me; Comein-to my 
2. And a box I have with-in my tent, box fora 


SSS 


tent, and you shall see My rich grass rug and 


silk - en day - bed meant; Come in-to my tent, 


slop - ing wall Where swinging shad-ows of green leaves fall. 
you shall see A sheik might wish to ex-change with me. 
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BLANCHE 


The stars have crept down 
close tonight, 
To rest in our tall trees 
And cool their bodies, hot 
and bright, 
Against the dark. moist 
leaves. 
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God's love fills 
Each part of me 


And shines right 
through 


For all to see. 


NIGHT 


The light within, 
A rosy glow, 
Guards me as to 


My rest I go. 
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No shadows in 
My mind can stay; 
God's joy will shine 


Them quite away. } 
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